FATHERS AND CHILDREN
some lime-flower tea.     I must have caught
cold5
c To be sure, I heard you coughing last night,'
observed Arina Vlasyevna.
* I Ve caught cold,' repeated Bazarov, and he
went away
Arina Vlasyevna busied herself about the
preparation of the decoction of lime-flowers,
while Vassily Ivanovitch went into the next
room and clutched at his hair in silent despe-
ration.
Bazarov did not get up again that day, and
passed the whole night in heavy, half-uncon-
scious torpor. At one o'clock in the morning,
opening his eyes with an effort, he saw by the
light of a lamp his father's pale face bending
over him, and told him to go away* The old
man begged his pardon, but he quickly came
back on tiptoe, and half-hidden by the cup-
board door, he gazed persistently at his son.
Arina Vlasyevna did not go to bed either, and
leaving the study door just open a very little,
she kept coming up to It to listen ' how Enyusha
was breathing,' and to look at Vassily Ivano-
vitch. She could see nothing but his motion-
less bent back, but even that afforded her some
faint consolation. In the morning Baxarov
tried to get up; he was seized with giddiness,
his nose began to bleed; he lay down again,
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